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back  with  us  to  the  days  when 
"Cumorah"  was  young!  Back  to  the  days 
when  the  mention  of  Africa  started  every- 
body thinking  of  Livingstone  and  Stanley, 
and  the  man  on  the  street  thought  lions  roamed  the  streets 
and  cannibals  lurked  under  every  bush. 

By  the  time  1916  had  rolled  around,  missionaries  for 
the  "Mormon  Church"  had  been  visiting  the  shores  of 
South  Africa  for  nearly  63  years.  The  largest  branch  in 
1916  was  located  at  Cape  Town  but  inspite  of  a  large 
membership  and  Organized  Missionary  Activity  there  was 
no  Church-owned  property  in  the  whole  country. 

About  this  time  one  of  the  members,  Brother  Samuel 
Martin,  decided  to  sell  his  bakery  business  and  immigrate 
to  America.  With  the  money  he  made  from  the  sale  of  his 
business  Brother  Martin  paid  his  Tithing  and  left  for  Utah, 
never  thinking  that  he  would  some  day  return  as  a  Mission 
President  to  his  native  land. 

Brother  Martin's  Tithing  amounted  to  approximately 
£1,800  and  the  money,  under  the  direction  of  Nicholas 
G.  Smith,  was  used  to  buy  a  new  Mission  Home.  The 
building  selected  was  located  in  a  very  wealthy  neighbour- 
hood called  Mowbray,  on  the  outskirts  of  Cape  Town.  The 
Home  at  the  time  of  purchase  was  owned  by  the  brother 
of  Cecil  John  Rhodes,  founder  of  Rhodesia. 

Since  its  purchase  in  1916  "Cumorah"  has  stood  at 
the  corner  of  Grove  and  Main  Roads  in  Mowbray  for 
55  years.  It  has  been  a  Silent  Missionary  and  a  Home  for 
nearly  every  Mission  President  of  the  twentieth  century. 
Eleven  in  number,  until  this  writing,  each  expressing  their 
personalities  and  experiences  through  the  following  pages 
of  this  magazine.  And  today,  after  more  than  half  a 
century,  the  passage  of  time  will  pass  across  the  pages  of 
this  issue  as  the  story  of  "Cumorah"  unfolds  for  you,  our 
readers. 

"Cumorah",  so  dear  to  the  heart  of  the  South  African 
Church  members  will  soon  be  gone,  but  what  the  stately 
Home  in  Mowbray  has  done  to  further  the  work  of  the 
Lord  here,  in  this,  His  most  remote  vineyard,  will  never 
pass  away.  Wherever  a  group  of  returned  South  African 
Missionaries  or  Saints  gather,  you  bet  the  main  topic  of 
conversation  will  be:  "Cumorah"  .  .  . 
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PRESIDENT   N.   G.   SMITH 

TN  1914  Elder  Nicholas  G.  Smith  was  sent  to  preside  over  the  South 
-*-  African  Mission.  In  1916  he  arranged  for  the  purchase  of  "Cumorah", 
the  mission  headquarters  for  these  many  years.  He  was  also  presiding  in 
the  mission  when  the  'flu'  epidemic  of  1918  ravaged  the  world.  Some  years 
later  he  described  this  awful  event  at  General  Church  Conference  in  Salt 
Lake  City : 

"It  was  during  the  'flu'  time  in  South  Africa.  It  was  all  over  the  world, 
in  fact,  in  that  terrible  October  of  1918.  The  war  had  been  raging,  the 
nations  had  been  vexed,  there  had  been  pestilence  and  famine  and  earth- 
quakes over  the  face  of  the  earth — distress  was  everywhere  ....  When  the 
'flu'  struck  Cape  Town  the  first  day  they  began  to  die  in  dozens.  At  the 
end  of  the  first  week  five  thousand  people  had  died  in  the  one  city  alone. 
The  coffins  were  all  used  up,  the  trains  stopped  running,  the  street  cars 
stopped  running,  the  stores  closed,  even  the  drug  stores  and  we  could  not 
get  medicine.  They  were  laying  people  in  trenches,  aye  forty  and  fifty. 
Wrapped  in  cloth  they  were  laid  on  motor  trucks,  hauled  out  to  the  ceme- 
teries and  laid  in  trenches  and  covered  without  any  caskets. 

I  saw  children  dragging  their  parents'  caskets  along  the  street.  I  saw 
men  with  bodies  thrown  over  their  shoulders,  carrying  them  off  to  lay 
them  away  .  .  .  People  were  dying  everywhere,  and  at  the  end  of  the 
second  week  10,000  people  died  in  the  city  alone.  The  saints  came  down 
with  that  dread  disease — fifty-seven  Latter-day  Saints  in  the  city  of  Cape 
Town  had  the  disease,  half  of  them  spitting  blood,  and  that  was  the  sign 
of  the  end.  I  remember  that  it  invaded  the  mission  house — five  of  the 
missionaries  were  down  ...  I  remember  Aaron  U.  Merrill  of  Cache  Valley 
and  I  were  the  only  two  left  upon  our  feet.  How  remarkable  that  two 
"Mormon"  missionaries  should  have  been  left  upon  their  feet!  And  I  said 
to  Elder  Merrill,  "Are  you  prepared  to  go  with  me  through  the  city 
blessing  the  people?"  He  said,  "I  will  go  as  far  as  I  can."  And  so  we 
set  out. 

"It  did  not  do  any  good  to  knock  on  the  door  and  wait  for  an 
answer,  for  in  some  homes  they  found  eight  people  dead,  lying  around  on 
the  floor,  some  having  crawled  along  the  passageway  to  get  to  the  kitchen 
to  get  a  drink  to  quench  their  thirst,  and  they  died  there.  The  first  door 
we  came  to  was  that  of  a  "Mormon"  girl  who  had  married  a  non- 
"mormon".  He  had  promised  her  she  could  go  to  Church  and  do  anything 
she  liked  if  she  would  only  marry  him.  After  they  were  married  he  told 
her  she  could  not  go  to  those  accursed  "Mormons"  any  more.  When  we 
opened   the   door  and   walked   into   their  house,   he   was   standing   at  the 
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foot  of  the  bed,  looking  out  of  glazed  eyes.  When  he  seemed  to  recognise 
us,  he  said,  "Get  out  of  here!"  I  walked  up  and  took  hold  of  his  arm, 
and  saw  his  wife  upon  the  bed,  too  weak  to  speak.  Just  then  a  neighbour 
came  in,  and  said,  "It  is  all  right,  gentlemen,  the  doctor  left  here  an  hour 
ago,  and  he  says  they  will  be  dead  in  another  hour.  You  may  go  on  your 
way."  Go  on  our  way  and  leave  a  Latter-day  Saint  to  lie  there  and  die 
alone?  We  anointed  her  with  oil  and  sealed  the  anointing,  and  lo  and 
behold  the  Lord  raised  her  up;  but  the  man  He  took. 

"And  we  went  from  door  to  door  that  day,  and  of  the  fifty-seven  who 
had  been  smitten  with  that  disease,  every  Latter-day  Saint  was  healed.  Not 
one  died!" 


CUMORAH 


W^E   went   to  South   Africa   in    1913.   We  had   three   children  with  us. 
™  ™     Gerald,  John,  and  Stanford.  Nick,  our  fourth  child,  was  born  after 
we  returned,  but  has  since  fulfilled  a  mission  to  South  Africa. 

Our  first  home  was  in  Woodstock.  After  one  year  there  we  rented  a 
home  in  Rosebank  "Magdela"  and  were  there  until  about  1916,  when 
President  Smith   purchased   "Cumorah"  a  very  lovely  home. 

All  of  our  Church  activities  were  held  in  the  home  until  the  little 
Chapel  was  built  by  the  missionaries  on  the  north  side  of  the  house. 

The  lot  was  a  large  one  so  we  put  up  a  tennis  court,  which  our 
friends   enjoyed   as  well  as  the  members  of  the  Church. 

This  yard  was  surrounded  by  gum  trees  but  they  were  messy  so 
President  Smith  cut  them  down  and  cut  the  wood  into  blocks  to  be  used 
in  the  Mission  Home  fire  places. 

Presidents  Sharp,  Blackman,  and  Folland  served  as  missionaries  under 
President  Smith.  President  Martin  was  a  member  and  later  after  coming  to 
the  United  States  to  make  his  home,  was  called  to  preside  over  the  South 
African  Mission. 

During  our  eight  years  in  that  country  7  missionaries  were  deported 
for  illitracy  because  a  good  reason  couldn't  be  found. 

We  kept  four  elders  4  years  as  the  World  War  1  was  on,  and  we 
couldn't  get  help,  but  we  did  spend  two  years  alone  without  elders. 

There  was  no  mission  car  at  that  time  so  travel  was  by  train  and 
ship. 

The  world  wide  "flu"  epidemic  hit  South  Africa  terrifically.  In  the  city 
of  Cape  Town  about  5,000  people  lost  their  lives  during  the  first  week 
and  the  next  week  10,000  people  lost  their  lives.  There  were  78  of  our  own 
Church  members  stricken  and  through  administration  all  were  saved.  We 
left  for  home  in  1921. 

As  a  family  we  loved  the  people  of  South  Africa.  We  loved 
"Cumorah"  and  the  wonderful  country. 

Sister  Nicholas  G.  Smith 
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CORNER   STONE   LAYING 
OF   RAMAH 


OEFORE  the  construction  of  old  Ramah  the  Saints  met  in  a  variety  of 
-*-"  places  about  Johannesburg.  One  of  the  first  places  was  Fordsburg, 
from  here  the  Branch  moved  to  Doornfontein,  from  Doornfontein  the 
move  was  made  to  the  Oddfellows  Hall  in  Jeppe.  While  the  Saints  were 
meeting  here  plans  for  building  old  Ramah  began  to  take  shape.  The 
Elders  and  members  worked  closely  with  Elder  Romney  the  head  of  the 
building  programme  at  the  time.  How  the  members  worked  selling  books 
of  bricks  and  doing  many  other  things  for  months  on  end  until  the  neces- 
sary money  was  raised. 

As  the  great  day  arrived  President  Willy  F.  Sessions  was  in,  atten- 
dance, and  I  was  the  organist  of  the  Branch.  What  a  lovely  meeting,  and 
what  a  proud  moment  for  the  Saints,  who  now  knew  that  at  last  we  were 
going  to  have  a  building  of  our  own  in  which  to  worship.  The  service  was 
held  among  the  bricks  and  dirt  that  was  used  in  the  construction  of  the 
building.  The  tears  rolled  down  the  cheeks  of  President  Sessions  when  he 
laid  the  foundation  stone  of  the  first  Chapel  in  South  Africa  .1  can  picture 
all  the  old  members  gathered  around  the  organ  singing  "Come,  Come,  Ye 
Saints";  my  heart  beats  with  joy  and  my  eyes  fill  with  tears  when  I  hear 
the  strains  of  the  hymn  once  more. 

That  was  the  greatest  day  of  all  for  the  Saints  of  South  Africa!  The 
Dedication  of  Old  Ramah  was  the  fulfilment  of  our  dreams  and  what  an 
event.  The  building  was  packed  to  capacity,  with  every  Elder  in  the  South 
African  Mission  and  every  Saint  that  could  attend.  President  and  Sister 
Sessions  presided  over  the  meeting  and  both  my  sister  and  I  had  the 
privilege  of  singing  a  duet  called:  "We  Dedicate  This  Church  to  Thee/' 
In  the  corner  stone  that  was  laid  that  day  rests  a  Bible,  Book  of  Mormon, 
Doctrine  and  Covenants  and  a  Pearl  of  Great  Price,  the  literal  corner 
stone  of  the  Gospel  as  well  as  old  Ramah's  keystone. 

What  a  happy  time  we  had  with  each  one  taking  a  part  on  the  pro- 
gramme and  all  were  united  in  our  deeo  love  of  the  Gospel.  Over  the 
years  I  have  watched  old  Ramah  grow.  Many  of  those  who  were  present 
that  day  have  passed  on  into  that  bright  world  above,  but  wherever  they 
are  they  share  the  same  love  that  we  have  for  what  Ramah  stands  for. 

Sister  Muriel  Barnes 
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"RAMAH" 


rriHE  greatest  testimony  of  the  growth  of  the  Gospe!  and  Church  in  the 
-*-  Golden  City  —  Johannesburg,  can  be  ascertained  by  the  growth  of 
the  mission  activity  since  early  1917-1918  to  the  ushering  in  of  the  "New 
Era"  I960.  The  meeting  places  alone  are  a  sure  indication  of  the  develop- 
ment of  the  Church  and  the  validity  of  the  Gospel  of  Jesus  Church  in 
these  Latter  Days.  One  can  well  remember  the  first  shop  —  renovated  and 
sign  painted  —  as  the  place  where  the  early  members  met  in  Main  Road. 
Fordsburg.  In  the  shop,  next  to  a  Fish  and  Chip  counter  in  Auret  Street. 
Jeppe  —  1918,  the  members  were  often  assailed  during  the  services  with 
the  aroma  of  "fish  and  chips".  Then  on  to  "Ramah",  1925,  in  Commissioner 
Street,  Fairview.  Opposite  the  clanging  bells  and  alarms  of  automobiles  and 
accumulated  swishes  of  the  African's  Street  music,  where  often  a  good 
sermon  was  interspersed  with  ringing  fire  engines,  besides  cramped  class 
rooms.  On  to  new  "Ramah"  the  realized  and  relished  dreams  and  prayers 
of  the  Saints  to  the  peace  and  quiet  and  serenity  and  beauty  —  "New 
Ramah"  in  Highlands,  surrounded  by  flowered  beauty  and  delightful 
music  no  longer  on  the  small  manual  organ,  but  a  beautiful  pipe  organ 
in  a  beautiful  Chapel,  where  choired  voices  delight  the  saints  and  sing 
praises  to  our  Father  in  Heaven  —  a  glorious  testimony  indeed  that  God 
lives  and  hears  the  praise  and  prayer  of  the  righteous. 

Tex.  W.  Smith 


A   Baptism   at   the 
Brummer  Farm 

rFIHERE  were  no  Church  owned  buildings  in  South  Africa  in  the  early 
-*■  days  except  for  "Cumorah"  so  the  members  in  Johannesburg  had  to 
meet  in  small  halls,  rooms  and  homes  of  the  members.  When  baptisms 
were  to  be  performed,  however,  a  suitable  place  had  to  be  found.  To  fill 
this  need  Brother  Johannes  Paul  us  Brummer  built  a  small  font  in  his 
back  yard.  It  was  lined  with  brick,  and  water  was  supplied  by  a  creek  that 
ran  through  the  property.  It  was  placed  under  a  large  willow  tree  that 
gave  shade  to  the  users.  Sister  Muriel  Barnes  tells  of  her  baptism  into 
the  Church  at  this  lovely  spot  many  years  ago : 

"One  of  the  loveliest  memories  I  have  of  my  entire  Church  member- 
ship was  the  occasion  of  my  baptism  in  the  Brummer's  little  font.  I  can 
still  picture  the  Saints  standing  on  the  edge  of  the  font  waiting  to  witness 
our  baptism.  Several  others  were  baptised  at  this  time  with  me:  they  were 
my  sister  Evelina,  Phillis  and  Olga  Hubert  and  Edith  Muir.  As  we  were 
led  down  into  the  water,  we  could  feel  the  wonderful  spirit  that  was 
present  at  that  service.  It  made  an  impression  on  my  mind  that  I  shall 
never  forget. 

How  often  after  that  we  used  to  visit  Waterfall  (the  Brummer's  home) 
to  have  our  services.  Those  meetings  were  so  sacred  to  us  and  how- 
united    we    were!    Oh,    the    happy    hours    we    spent    together;    these    are 
memories  that  will  live  for  ever  in  my  heart ! " 

Sister  Muriel  Barnes 
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CUMORAH 
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TT  is  with  a  feeling  of  nostalgia  that  I  send 
greetings  to  all  of  you  in  the  wonderful 
country  of  South  Africa,  the  natal  home  of  all 
my  children.  The  land  in  which  President 
Martin  and  1  built  our  first  home  after  our 
marriage  in  Cape  Town  about  the  turn  of  the 
Century.  Perhaps  of  all  those  who  have  served 
as  a  President,  it  meant  more  to  my  husband 
and  I  to  return  to  the  land  where  we  shared 
our  first  Honeymoon,  where  our  first  daughter 
lay  buried  and  where  later  we  raised  seven 
Pres.    Martin  fjne   children   —   an   0f   whom    are    busily   en- 

gaged in  fine  occupations  and  Church  work. 

"Cumorah'\  Mowbray,  had  great  significance  for  us  because  it 
came  into  being  as  a  result  of  a  fairly  large  sum  of  money  which  my 
husband  contributed  as  a  Tithe  on  the  profit  when  he  sold  his  business 
there  before  departing  for  Zion.  So  as  we  returned  to  the  Cape 
Province  in  1926,  "Cumorah"  became  our  home,  the  home  of  three 
of  my  youngest  sons,  and  of  my  beloved  "Boys",  who  called  me  their 
Mission  Mother.  One  of  those  wonderful  young  men  now  presides 
over  you  as  your  President. 

These  were  very  happy  years  in  "Cumorah"  in  spite  of  the 
many  tears  that  I  shed  there  as  my  missionary  sons  were  assigned 
to  far  off  parts  of  the  Mission,  and  most  of  all,  as  they  parted  with 
us  to  return  to  their  homes  in  Zion.  I  loved  all  these  fine  young  men 
most  dearly  and  every  now  and  then  one  of  them  will  find  time  to 
call  on  me.  Even  though  I  shall  be  eighty-eight  years  old  this  July  and 
all  of  these  fine  young  men  are  getting  quite  grey  around  the  temples, 
nevertheless  they  are  still  my  mission  sons. 

"Cumorah",  Mowbray,  was  our  home  ;  it  was  our  Church  ;  our 
School  ;  and  even  our  Gymnasium  .  .  .  for  by  six  o'clock  in  the  morn- 
ing "Cumorah V  front  room  became  a  beehive  of  activity  for  almost 
an  hour  before  Study  Class  and  Breakfast.  Here  it  was  that  mis- 
sionaries flexed  their  muscles  to  keep  in  trim 
for  the  walking  and  cyling  of  the  day's  activi- 
ties. They  came  to  the  table  with  healthy 
appetites  too. 

The  Diningroom  holds  some  of  the  dearest 
memories,  for  here  it  was  that  I  sat  at  one 
end  of  a  long  table  with  President  Martin  at 
the  other  and  both  sides  lined  with  young  men 
either  thrilled  with  what  they  had  just  accom- 
pJiEhed  and  learned  in  class,  or  all  so  eager 
to  report  at  the  close  of  the  day  the  experiences  Sister  Martin 
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which  trading  had  hrought  to  them.  Sometimes  there  were  hurried 
meals  for  duty  called  to  fulfill  appointments  at  Cottage  Meetings. 
Street  Meetings,  or  return  visits  to  continue  the  lessons  which  must 
be  taught  .  .  .  but  always  it  was  the  hour  of  evening  prayer  when 
as  a  "family"  we  would  kneel  together  in  grateful  thanks  for  our 
many  blessings  and  ask  for  a  benediction  on  our  work. 

"Cumorah",  Mowbray,  became  the  banquet  Centre  for  some  very 
lovely  affairs.  It  was  here  that  we  entertained  the  American  Consul, 
around-the  world  Visitors  from  Utah,  and  guests  who  dared  to  brave 
the  mysteries  of  the  "Mormon  House"  in  Mowbray.  Most  of  all,  it 
was  the  Conference  home  for  all  Missionaries  once  each  year.  What 
an  experience  that  was!  No  one  will  ever  know  how  I  worried  about 
all  these  young  men,  whether  they  were  comfortable  on  the  floors  at 
night,  whether  they  were  warm  enough,  got  enough  to  eat,  and  oh  so 
many  worries  that  only  a  Mother  could  have  with  such  a  large  brood. 
As  T  look  back  on  those  Conferences  at  "Cumorah"  and  thought- 
fulness  of  all  those  line  missionaries,  I  feel  so  very  grateful  to  every 
mother  who  let  me  share  the  love  of  her  son  for  the  short  term  of 
his  mission.  God  bless  all  those  lovely  parents,  so  many  of  whom 
I  never  did  get  to  meet. 

Saturday  afternoons  on  the  Tennis  Court,  as  the  Saints,  friends 
and  Missionaries  joined  in  Sports,  was  always  a  picnic.  The  joy  of 
wholesome  sport  and  vigorous  activity  gave  each  one  an  opportunity 
to  feel  the  glow  of  healthy  exercise.  Occasional  picnics  in  the  hills  or 
at  the  beach  added  to  the  zest  and  glow  of  renewed  efforts  to  push 
the  bikes  further  into  the  outlying  areas  to  search  out  those  who 
would  hearken  to  their  message.  These  were  the  carefree  happy  hours 
that  brought  the  relaxation  and  freshness  that  made  the  showers  and 
the  dormitory  of  "Cumorah"  so  peaceful  and  restful  after  the  long 
days  of  tracting  and  meetings. 

It  was  at  "Cumorah".  Mowbray,  that  the  CUMORAH 
SOUTHERN  MESSENGER  had  its  beginning.  What  fun  it  was 
watching  the  office  force  and  missionaries  circling  around  and  around 
the  tables  putting  the  pages  together  and  stapling  them,  preparing 
them  for  mailing  to  Saints  and  Missionaries  throughout  the  mission. 
When  we  started  the  publication  we  first  called  it  the  "CUMORAH 
MONTHLY  BULLETIN"  and  its  first  issue  appeared  at  "Cumorah" 
on  June  15,  1927.  What  a  wonderful  publication  it  is  today! 

And  now,  as  I  think  of  the  destruction  of  that  wonderful  old 
South  African  Mission  Home,  I  realise  that  we  are  destroying  only 
the  physical  aspects  of  the  building  for  I  know  that  its  spirit  will  be 
carried  in  glory  to  its  new  home  in  Johannesburg.  God  bless  that 
lovely,  sweet  spirit  that  it  shall  influence  every  member  and  friend 
that  comes  within  its  presence. 

Affectionately  your  Sister 

Sister  Samuel  Martin,  1926-29 
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PRESIDENT  DON  MACK  DALTON 

1929-1935 

A  COLOURFUL  history  is  found  in  President  Dalton'a  life.  He  was 
born  in  May  12,  1895,  66  years  ago,  in  the  small  Latter-day  Saint 
settlement  ot"  Manassa,  Colorado,  the  great  grandson  on  his  mother's  side 
of  Asahel  Smith,  the  Prophet  Joseph's  grandfather.  About  the  same  time 
Jack  Dempsey,  later  champion  heavyweight  boxer  of  the  world,  was  born. 
Being  both  born  in  the  same  town  they  have  become  life-long  friends. 

Young  "Mack"  showed  signs  early  in  his  life  of  leadership.  While 
attending  the  district  school  of  Manassa.  and  later  at  the  San  Luis  Stake 
Academy,  where  he  was  made  student  body  president  and  took  part  in 
athletics.  In  early  Church  work  he  also  held  positions  of  secretary  of  his 
deacon's  quorum,  president  of  the  teachers  quorum,  and  district  president 
on  his  first  mission. 

His  father  died  when  he  was  only  a  boy  of  eleven  years  of  age.  His 
mother.  Hannah  Daphine  Dalton.  with  whom  President  Dalton  is  united  in 
an  exceptionally  close  bond  of  love  and  esteem,  was  an  ardent  temple 
worker  for  her  kindred  dead  in  the  Salt  Lake  Temple.  President  Dalton 
cherishes  as  one  of  his  most  priceless  possessions  a  collection  of  every 
letter  ever  written  him  by  his  mother,  and  has  the  unique  record  of 
never  having  left  her,  even  to  school,  without  kissing  her  goodbye. 

He  filled  a  full-term  mission  to  the  Central  States  1914-1916,  and  then 
joined  the  United  States  Artillery.  As  a  member  of  the  forces  he  served 
for  twenty-three  months,  during  five  of  these  he  was  on  the  front  line  in 
the  St.  Mihiel  sector  in  France.  Later  as  a  member  of  the  Army  of  Occu- 
pation in  Germany  he  spent  another  six  months  in  Europe.  On  December 
28,  1917,  while  in  the  army,  he  married  Geneve  Jorgensen  of  Castle  Dale. 
Utah. 

Returning  from  the  war,  Don  Mack  Dalton  moved  to  Salt  Lake  City, 
where,  with  his  wife  and  younger  brother.  Dr.  Mark  Ardath  Dalton.  (for 
many  years  Dr.  Dalton  was  head  of  the  Daphine  Therapeutic  Clinic,  of 
Oakland.  California)  he  attended  the  University  of  Utah,  graduating  in  1923 
with  a  degree  of  Bachelor  of  Law.  Soon  thereafter  he  was  admitted  to 
practice  as  an  attorney  and  counsellor  at  Law,  before  all  courts  of  the 
State  of  Utah,  and  the  United  States  Federal  Court  of  that  district. 

In  1923  he  was  ordained  a  High  Priest  by  Elder  George  Albert  Smith 
of  the  Council  of  the  Twelve,  and  chosen  first  counsellor  to  George  H. 
Soderberg  in  the  bishopric  of  Burton  Ward  of  Grant  Stake,  labouring  for 
over  five  years  in  a  bond  of  love  with  the  bishop,  and  Elders  Paul  I. 
Paulsen,  and  Fielding  G.  Burton. 

In  1927  President  Dalton  volounteered  his  services  to  the  Church  to 
fill  a  short-term  mission  of  seven  months. 

During  the  time  of  his  second  mission  he  acted  as  a  fieldman  for 
Mission  President  H.  H.  Rollapp,  visiting,  supervising  and  helping  over 
one  hundred  missionaries   in  the  Eastern  States   Mission. 

Whle  going  to  his  field  of  labour  in  the  Eastern  States,  Jack  Dempsey 
invited  him  to  his  training  camp,  prior  to  the  second  big  Dempsey-Tunney 
fight  in  1927.  which  Elder  Dalton  witnessed  from  close  quarters.  Jack 
showed  the  greatest  kindness  to  him  during  this  period  and  told  him  under 
no  circumstances  ever  to  follow  the  boxing  game,  and  President  Dalton 
to  this  day  has  followed  the  advice.  The  world  champion  also  told  him 
to  be  sure  and  stick  to  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints 
which  Jack   had  been  baptised  into  as  a  boy. 

Also  in  1927  President  Dalton  won  the  nomination  of  the  Republican 
party  for  the  state  legislature,  but  failed  from  being  elected  owing  to  a 
landslide  victory  by  the  Democratic  Party  in  that  section  of  the  state. 

It  was  in  December.  1928.  that  Brother  and  Sister  Dalton  accepted 
a  call  to  preside  over  the  South  African  Mission,  shortly  after  the  birth 
of  their  son.  George  Edward. 
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CUMORAH 
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Pres.  Backman 


rpHE  purchase  of  the  beautiful 
■*■  home  in  Grove  Road,  Mowbray 
was  made  possible  by  the  liberal 
contribution  of  Bro.  Samuel  Martin, 
who  was  a  convert  to  the  Church 
in  South  Africa  and  owned  a  large 
bakery  in  Woodstock.  During  World 
War  1,  he  had  a  contract  to  furnish 
bakery  supplies  to  the  troops  in 
German  Southwest  Africa  and  made 
considerable  money.  In  appreciation 
for  the  Church,  before  leaving  for 
America  on  January  28,  1916,  he 
nade  it  possible  to  buy  the  pro- 
perty. On  July  27,  1916,  we  moved 
from  the  beautiful  cottage  known 
is  Magdala  Cottage  in  Rosebank 
;o  the  house  which  we  christened 
'Cumorah".  The  first  night  at 
Cumorah,  there  were  President  and 
.Sister  Nicholas  G.  Smith,  their  three 
boys,  Gerald,  John,  and  Stanford, 
Elder  Frank  D.  Price,  Elder  George 
(Victor  Burlando)  Harries  and  his 
wife,  Katie  and  Elder  Le  Grand  P.  Backman.  It  was  a  beautiful,  com- 
fortable home  and  the  grounds  were  very  nice.  Of  course,  there  was  then 
no  small  chapel  attached,  neither  the  large  chapel  nor  the  recreation  hall 
on  the  corner,  and  the  grounds  were  very  spacious.  Next  door,  in  Grove 
Road  was  a  boarding  house  and  of  course  the  people  were  all  excited 
about  the  Mormons  moving  into  the  neighbourhood,  and  so  in  order  to 
have  them  think  that  there  were  a  great  many  of  us,  we  kept  passing  the 
windows,  moving  furniture,  etc.  I  am  sure  that  they  thought  there  were  a 
hundred  or  more.  "Cumorah"  has  been  a  wonderful  mission  home,  a 
source  of  pride  to  the  missionaries  and  a  beacon  of  faith  and  love  to  all 
members  of  the  Church  in  South  Africa.  Later  the  little  chapel  was  added 
with  the  dormitory  above  for  the  missionaries  and  then  in  the  year  1937, 
we  built  the  new  chapel  and  recreation  hall  under  my  supervision.  I 
watched  practically  every  piece  of  material  go  into  the  building  and  loved 
it  with  all  my  heart.  It  was  the  most  difficult  thing  that  I  have  ever  had 
to  do,  to  say  goodbye  to  it.  The  first  meetings  held  in  "Cumorah"  were  in 
the  front  hall  in  the  house,  which  easily  accommodated  our  congregation. 
Our  baptisms  then  were  either  performed  at  the  public  baths  in  town  or 
in  the  sea  at  Woodstock.  I  remember  one  night  while  baptising.  I  had  to 
wait  until  a  large  enough  breaker  came  in,  which  not  only  baptised  the 
candidate  but  also  myself.  Mowbray  was  then  a  very  nice  residential 
suburb  and  we  made  it  back  and  forth  to  Cape  Town,  either  by  bicycle, 
tram  or  the  suburban  train.  Happiness,  sorrow,  great  manifestations  of 
faith  and  the  answer  to  prayers  have  been  known  at  this  place.  "Cumorah" 
will  always  stand  as  a  great  symbol  of  the  true  Church  to  all  the  mis- 
sionaries who  have  known  it,  and  a  place  of  refuge  for  the  wonderful 
saints  of  the  South  African  Mission. 


Le  Grand  P.  Backman. 
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MEMORIES    OF 
"CUMORAH" 


AFTER  some  nineteen  years  I  returned  to  my  missionary  field  of  labour. 
My  wife,  Josephine,  three  daughters,  Joann,  Bonnie  and  Eleanor,  and 
President  LeGrand  P.  Backman's  mother,  Grace  P.  Backman.  arrived  in 
Table  Bay  on  the  morning  of  the  29th  of  April,  1938.  We  were  met  at 
the  docks  by  President  and  Sister  Backman,  their  family,  a  group  of 
missionaries  and  a  number  of  saints.  We  enjoyed  the  drive  over  De  Waal 
Drive  to  Mowbray.  It  was  interesting  for  my  family  to  see  my  name  on  the 
name  plate  of  the  old  first  chapel  in  Mowbray  then  being  used  as  a 
Relief  Society  Hall. 

"Cumorah"  looked  the  same  but  from  the  main  road  we  might  have 
missed  it  since  the  lovely  new  chapel  which  President  Backman  had  recently 
finished  occupied  the  place  where  the  old  tennis  court  stood. 

"Cumorah"  witnessed  scenes  of  intense  activity  during  the  little  over 
one  month  that  President  and  Sister  Backman  and  their  family,  and 
President  Backman's  mother  filled  all  available  space.  Meetings,  parties, 
and  farewells  kept  things  buzzing  until  the  Backman  family  left  for 
America  on  the  fourth  of  June. 

"Cumorah"  saw  the  arrival  and  departure  of  a  considerable  number 
of  missionaries  for  the  next  year  and  a  half.  We  were  able  to  obtain  an 
increase  in  the  quota  for  the  number  of  missionaries  for  the  South 
African  mission  and  this  quota  was  beginning  to  be  filled  when  War  in 
Europe  in  September  of  1939  cast  gloom  over  the  entire  world. 

The  Cumorah  Baseball  team  continued  their  history-making  accom- 
plishments until  it  was  decided  when  South  Africa  joined  the  British 
Empire  in  the  war  effort,  that  baseball  be  discontinued. 

On  December  29,  1938,  "Cumorah"  witnessed  the  last  missionary 
convention  for  a  season.  Missionaries  throughout  the  Union  were  making 
good  progress  in  conversions  and  friends. 

Probably  one  of  the  most  outstanding  happenings  occurred  on  October 
12.  1940  when  I  received  a  cable  from  the  First  Presidency  instructing  me 
to  send  all  the  missionaries  home  as  quickly  as  possible.  From  "Cumorah" 
telegrams  and  phone  calls  were  made  to  the  thirty-three  missionaries 
scattered  throughout  the  Union  advising  them  to  remain  at  their  posts  and 
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be  ready  to  come  to  Cape  Town  on  a  moment's  notice  to  leave  for  the 
United  States.  Many  missionaries  telephoned  and  telegraphed  requesting 
that  they  be  the  last  ones  to  leave  the  country  if  possible.  Unfortunately, 
four  missionaries  had  just  recently  arrived  in  South  Africa.  One  of  these 
missionaries  was  not  privileged  to  leave  the  Cape  before  it  was  necessary 
for  him  to  return  home.  "Cumorah"  was  a  scene  of  activity  again.  Shipping 
companies  advised  me  that  there  were  no  available  vacancies  on  ships  due 
to  leave.  Soon  I  was  advised  that  there  had  been  one  cancellation  so  one 
of  the  missionaries  left  Cape  Town  for  America  on  the  25th  of  October. 
Then  a  miracle  happened,  the  Shipping  office  called  me  and  told  me  that 
their  principals  in  the  United  States  had  advised  them  to  put  all  the 
Mormon  missionaries  on  a  ship  which  would  be  leaving  Cape  Town  early 
in  November.  It  was  not  long  before  thirty-two  missionaries  converged  on 
"Cumorah"  with   briefcases,  suitcases,  boxes,  and  trunks. 

This  was  not  the  usual  happy  home  going  time  for  the  missionaries. 
Those  who  had  completed  eighteen  months  or  more  of  their  mission  were 
given  honourable  releases,  the  others  were  to  be  met  in  New  York  by 
President  David  O.  McKay  and  to  be  given  new  assignments.  America  had 
not  yet  entered  the  war. 

On  the  evening  of  the  eighth  of  November  "Cumorah"  witnessed 
one  of  the  most  spiritual  and  sad  farewells  in  its  history.  Every  member 
who  could  possibly  attend  and  hosts  of  friends  came  to  bid  these  young 
men  goodbye.  The  chapel  was  crowded.  Early  on  the  morning  of  the  9th 
of  November,  I  took  delivery  of  the  mail  which  had  just  arrived,  and  was 
in  time  to  toss  it  on  the  boat  as  it  was  leaving  the  dock.  The  thirty-two 
missionaries  lined  the  deck  and  sang  the  songs  of  Zion  as  the  boat  steamed 
out  into  Table  Bay.  I  was  the  only  person  standing  at  the  end  of  the 
dock  to  wave  farewell,  as  it  was  wartime  and  one  had  to  have  special 
permission  to  enter  the  docks. 

Most  of  the  time  for  the  next  four  years  "Cumorah"  was  compara- 
tively quiet;  Sister  Folland,  our  three  daughters,  and  I  were  the  only 
occupants. 

All  of  the  districts  and  branches  of  the  mission  were  now  manned  by 
local  members,  many  of  whom  had  nad  comparatively  little  previous 
experience.  The  mission  was  helped  materially  by  the  presence  of  President 
and  Sister  O.  Layton  Alldredge,  President  and  Sister  Evan  P.  Wright  who 
remained  much  of  the  time  in  the  Union,  and  Elder  and  Sister  J.  Goulden 
Evans,  who  were  in  business  in  South  Africa. 

Although  calling  the  missionaries  out  of  the  country  was  a  severe 
blow  to  many  of  our  members  and  activities  of  the  mission,  under  local 
leadership  the  mission  made  progress  through  activity.  The  saints  taught 
themselves  the  gospel  as  well  if  not  better  than  most  of  us  had  taught 
them.  In  four  years'  time  under  local  leadership  the  tithing  of  the  mission 
doubled. 

"Cumorah"  was  a  scene  of  some  unusual  activity  during  war  time. 
Cape  Town  had  its  blackouts.  It  was  necessary  when  we  were  conducting 
meetings  to  have  the  mission  home  and  the  old  Relief  Society  Hall  windows 
covered  with  black  curtains  to  comply  with  blackout  regulations.  Night 
travel  was  greatly  restricted.  Petrol  was  rationed  so  that  trips  by  car 
were  greatly  curtailed. 

"Cumorah"  entertained  a  large  number  of  allied  servicemen.  One 
Sunday  evening  we  had  Arthur  Butler  from  London  sing  "The  Holy  City". 
In  the  audience  were  some  New  Zealand  members  of  the  Church,  also  a 
number  of  British  soldier  boys  as  well  as  Cape  members.  One  of  the 
prominent  visitors  to  "Cumorah"  during  war  time  was  Commander 
Lyman  K.  Swensen,  a  member  of  the  Church,  in  command  of  one  of  the 
early  convoys  transporting  British  soldiers  to  North  Africa. 

Dear  old  "Cumorah!"  It  took  the  Folland  family  some  little  time  to 
get  used  to  South  Easters  rattling  the  windows.  On  more  than  one  occasion 
I   would   stuff   paper   between   the   window  and   the   sill    to    keep   it   from 
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rattling.  A  chimney  sweep  was  hired  to  clean  out  the  flues  so  as  to  enable 
us  to  burn  "Presto"  Logs  in  the  fireplaces.  (These  Presto  Logs  were  mad*; 
by  a  lumber  company  in  one  of  the  suburbs  of  Cape  Town  on  a  machine 
imported  from  Idaho).  When  the  plumbing  needed  repairs,  plumbers 
warned  us  about  getting  to  the  covered  pipies  for  fear  it  would  necessitate 
pulling  all  of  them  out.  The  roof  leaked.  It  was  necessary  to  make  rather 
expensive  repairs.  Although  the  Elders  dormitory  was  surrounded  by 
mosquito  netting,  many  mosquitoes  seem  to  get  through  to  get  at  the 
missionaries  and  would  occasionally  bother  President  Alldrcdge  when  he 
stayed  with  us. 

Violet  Marais,  long  time  "Cumorah"  helper,  cooked  for  many  service- 
men during  war  time  as  she  had  done  on  previous  occasions  for  mis- 
sionaries. 

"Cumorah"  was  the  scene  of  numbers  of  special  entertainments  and 
parties  for  South   African   and  Allied   servicemen. 

The  old  iron  fence  was  removed  from  the  front  of  "Cumorah"  and  a 
brick  wall  built.  Because  of  the  many  ants  the  old  fig  tree  in  the  back 
yard  was  removed. 

One  Saturday  afternoon  in  July  of  1^44  while  Sister  Folland  and  our 
daughters  were  assisting  with  a  fund  raising  event  at  Muizenberg  for  the 
war  effort,  I  received  word  that  I  would  soon  be  released  and  President 
June  B.  Sharp  had  been  appointed  to  take  my  place.  During  the  next 
month  or  so  "Cumorah"  received  several  messages,  each  one  somewhat 
different  concerning  the  arrival  of  President  Sharp.  The  news  naturally 
created  still  more  excitement  and  anxiety  at  "Cumorah".  Final  word  came 
that  President  and  Sister  Sharp  with  their  family  would  arrive  late  in 
August  at  Lourenco  Marques.  We  were  to  make  return  reservations  on 
the  same  Portuguese  ship.  Because  of  war  conditions  we  had  been  advised 
to  return  on  a  neutral  ship,  if  possible.  Church  headquarters  assisted  in 
making  reservations.  It  was  necessary  for  the  Folland  family  to  go  to 
Lourenco  Marques  to  board  the  ship.  It  was  thought  that  the  Sharp  family 
would  have  to  disembark  there.  However,  since  I  had  made  every  effort 
to  become  well  acquainted  with  government  officials.  I  was  able  to  obtain 
permission  for  the  Sharp  family  to  disembark  at  Cape  Town.  One  Sunday 
afternoon  I  was  able  to  arrange  to  have  President  and  Sister  Sharp  and 
family  get  off  the  ship,  "Serpa  Pinta"  at  Cape  Town.  We  were  able  to  get 
them  to  "Cumorah"  in  time  to  see  some  of  the  members  of  the  Church 
leaving  Sacrament  meeting  that  evening.  Within  the  week  the  Folland 
family  bid  farewell  to  members  and  friends  at  "Cumorah"  and  left  by 
train  for  Lourenco  Marques  wth  a  one  day  stop  at  Johannesburg. 

Sister  Folland,  our  daughters,  our  grandchildren  and  I  send  our  love 
and  best  wishes  to  all  of  our  friends  in  South  Africa.  We  are  very  grateful 
for  the  kind  expressions  of  sympathy  sent  to  us  during  our  recent  bereave- 
ment at  the  passing  of  Eleanor.  We  also  deeply  appreciate  having  so  many 
of  our  friends  continue  to  remember  us  with  Christmas  and  New  Year 
Greetings. 

President  Richard  E.  Folland 


REVERENCE  FOR  MANHOOD 

It  is  told  of  the  German  schoolmaster  John  Trebonius.  the  instructor 
of  Martin  Luther,  that  he  always  appeared  before  his  boys  with  uncoxcrcd 
head.  "Who  can  tell."  he  said  "who  may  yet  rise  up  among  these  youths? 
There  may  be  among  them  learned  doctors,  sages,  legislators,  nay  princes 
of  the  empire."  Even  there  was  among  them,  as  a  boy.  the  "solitary  r^onk 
that  shook  the  world." 
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'OUR   HOME 
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TF  it  takes  a  heap  of  living  to  make  a  home,  surely  Cumorah  has 
-*-  measured  up  in  every  way.  Few  homes  have  become  such  a  part  of  so 
many  fine  families  and  saints  during  the  nearly  45  years  of  its  part  in 
South  African  Mission  history. 

The  name  "Cumorah"  was  given  to  the  home  by  my  beloved  mission 
President  and  his  companion,  President  and  Sister  Nicholas  G.  Smith,  and 
there  began  the  deeply  spiritual  influence  of  the  home. 

The  bricks  and  walls  may  be  taken  down  but  they  can  never  take 
away  many  of  the  fondest  memories  in  the  lives  of  the  saints,  the  elders, 
and  the  mission  families  who  have  been  such  a  part  of  Cumorah. 

We  think  of  the  trees,  the  chapel  and  hall,  the  red  brick  fence  in  the 
front  yard,  the  high  green  hedge  across  the  street.  We  think  of  Violet, 
and  the  faithful  intimate  part  of  Cumorah  she  has  been.  Many  faith- 
promoting  occasions  have  occured  there  and  testimonies  given  and  gained. 

Within  the  sacred  walls  of  our  beloved  Cumorah  home  we  have 
learned  of  the  death  of  members  from  the  various  branches.  By  cable  and 
letters  we  were  advised  of  the  passing  of  our  loved  ones  far  away.  That 
which  we  remember  best  of  all  is  the  many  choice  and  wonderful  friend- 
ships made,  eternal  friendships.  We  thank  the  Lord  with  all  our  hearts 
for  all  the  privileges,  blessings  and  associations  in  South  Africa  that  have 
helped  build  into  a  home  such  as  Cumorah  the  cherished  memories  that 
are  ours. 

From  August  6th.  1944  to  November  26th,  1948.  Cumorah  was  our 
Home.  Even  as  the  "Hill  Cumorah"  was  a  place  of  precious  treasures, 
so  "Cumorah"  Main  Road.  Mowbray,  is  a  place  of  wonderful  and  happy 
memories  to  LaJune,  Alan,  Helen.  Ida  G.  and  yours  truly. 

June  B.  Sharp 


Therefore,  whatsoever  ye  shall  do.  ye  shall  do  it  in  my  name,  there- 
fore ye  shall  call  the  church  in  my  name;  and  ye  shall  call  upon  the  Father 
in  my  name  that  he  will  bless  the  church  for  my  sake. 

And  how  be  it  my  church  save  it  be  called  in  my  name?  For  if  a 
church  be  called  in  Moses'  name  then  it  be  Moses'  church;  or  if  it  be 
called  in  the  name  of  a  man  then  it  be  the  church  of  a  man;  but  if  it  be 
called  in  my  name  then  it  is  my  church,  if  it  so  be  that  they  are  built 
upon  my  gospel.  —  3  Nephi  27:7-8 
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President  and  Sister  Wright 

Memories   of  "Cumorah" 

"/~1UMORAH"     is    a    sweet     name    to    the    members    of    our    family. 
^  "Cumorah",  Main  Road.  Mowbray  was  our  home  for  more  than  four 
years    ...    a    comfortable    home;    and    wonderful    years.    Tonight  as   we 
reminisce  about  that  home  our  minds  flood  with  happy  memories. 

Many  of  our  memories  of  "Cumorah",  however,  date  back  beyond  the 
time  when  we  lived  there  as  a  family  from  November  1948  to  February 
1953.  When  President  Wright  arrived  in  Cape  Town  in  October  1930  with 
two  other  young  missionaries,  no  one  .  .  .  Mission  President.  Elder  nor 
friend  .  .  .  met  them  but  within  an  hour  the  three  new  Elders  rang  the 
doorbell  at  "Cumorah",  and  it  is  well  remembered  that  on  that  Tuesday 
evening.  M.I.A.  classes  were  being  held  in  the  rooms  of  the  home.  For  a 
year  of  President  Wright's  first  mission  he  lived  at  "Cumorah"  with  the 
Dalton  family.  He  has  fond  memories,  including  the  rooms  of  the  home, 
most  of  which  have  remained  unchanged  over  the  years  (except  for 
decorations),  the  large  back  yard  where  Daltons  kept  chickens,  the  tennis 
court  and  vegetable  garden  where  the  chapel  was  later  erected,  and  the 
Mission  Hall;  later  to  become  the  Relief  Society  Room.  It  hardly  seems 
possible  now  that  this  single  room  served  as  the  meeting  place  for  Church 
services  and  social  activities.  At  services  the  presiding  officers,  speakers 
and  Branch  Choir  members  all  sat  on  the  "stand"  above  the  baptismal 
font. 

Sister  Wright's  first  contact  with  "Cumorah"  was  in  July  1936.  Le 
Grand  and  Edith  Backman  and  family  were  residents  at  that  time,  and 
they  graciously  provided  accommodations  for  Jean  when  she  arrived  in 
South  Africa  for  her  wedding.  President  Backman  married  us  in  the 
living  room  at  "Cumorah"  on  Monday  evening.  July  27th.  We  were  the 
first  couple  to  be  married  in  South  Africa  by  an  Elder  of  the  Church  of 
Jesus  Christ  of  Latter  Day  Saints.  Surely  that  living  room,  so  beautifully 
decorated  for  the  occasion  of  our  marriarge.  will  live  vividly  in  our 
memories  throughout  our  lives. 

Each  time  we  have  travelled  to  South  Africa.  "Cumorah"  has  stood 
as  a  welcome  landmark  to  us.  We  have  visited  Cape  Town  many  times  and 
frequently  have  been  house  guests  of  Backmans.  Follands  and  Sharps. 

In  view  of  the  abovementioned  background  we  didn't  feel  at  all  like 
strangers  to  the  home  when  we  arrived  at  "Cumorah"  to  take  up  residence 
in  1948.  President  and  Sister  Sharp  were  very  thoughtful  and  had  done 
many  things  to  make  us  comfortable  and  feel  at  home  from  the  first  day. 
We  could  hardly  wait  to  see  the  living  room  where  we  had  been  married 
twelve  years  earlier.  It  had  a  new  rug  and  new  furniture  but  still  retained 
the  same  wonderful  character  we  remembered.  The  high,  decorated  steel 
ceilings  were  still  there  although  the  long  window  seat  had  been  removed. 
Throughout  our   Mission   we   held   monthly  Testimony  meetings  there  on 
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Saturday  nights  for  Elders  labouring  in  the  Cape,  and  realize  that  some 
of  the  sweetest  meetings  we  have  ever  known  have  been  conducted  in  that 
room,  the  walls  of  which,  if  they  could  speak,  could  tell  many  an  interest- 
ing story. 

The  dining  room  at  "Cumorah"  always  seemed  to  be  the  heart  of 
the  home.  There  the  residents  met  at  meal  time,  not  only  to  eat  but  also 
to  share  the  experiences  of  the  day  and  enjoy  each  other's  fellowship. 

During  the  "fresh"  Cape  Town  winters  we  always  had  a  log  fire 
burning  in  the  fireplace  which  made  the  room  seem  so  cozy.  Back  in  1931 
President  Dalton  had  purchased  an  over-sized  dining  room  table  and 
large  side  buffet  with  a  tremendous  mirror.  These  pieces  of  furniture  had 
served  well  over  the  years  and  were  enjoyed  by  us  when  we  lived  there. 
The  table  would  seat  16  people  comfortably,  and  althugh  other  meal  times 
saw  it  with  fewer  people,  that  number  always  sat  down  to  Sunday  dinner. 

We  have  fond  memories  of  the  large,  imposing  hallway  which  we 
had  carpeted  after  our  arrival;  the  kitchen  and  pantry  and  the  upstairs 
area.  During  our  term  of  residence  at  "Cumorah"1  we  installed  new 
refrigerators  and  made  a  few  other  changes  in  the  kitchen  to  make  it 
more  functional. 

All  three  family  bedrooms  upstairs,  and  the  family  bath  remained 
exactly  as  Sharps  had  used  them. 

The  elder's  "dorm"  was  completely  refurnished  and  redecorated.  For 
many  years  the  missionaries  had  been  sleeping  on  beds  known  as  "the 
slab"  "the  swayback"  "the  well'  etc.  These  were  replaced  with  comfortable 
beds  furnished  with  foam  rubber  mattresses. 

The  trunk  room,  and  the  guest  bedroom  next  to  it,  remained  the 
same  as  we  found  them.  The  once  enormous  elder's  bathroom  (1930)  had 
been  reduced  by  the  evolution  of  building  changes  until  it  had  given  way 
to  1.  Elder's  trunk  room;  2.  Spare  bedroom;  3.  Hallway.  We  further  re- 
duced its  size  when  we  built  the  new  Mission  Offices  so  that  it  was  only 
a  shell  of  its  former  glory.  It  didn't  matter  much  though  because  the 
Elders  had  long  since  being  using  the  modern  shower  facilities  in  the 
basement  of  the  recreation  hall. 

When  we  arrived  at  "Cumorah"  in  1948  President  Sharp  had  his 
office  in  the  room  to  the  left  at  the  top  of  the  stairs,  and  we  continued  to 
use  it  for  a  year.  Later  it  was  remodelled  into  a  family  study  and  private 
sanctuary  for  the  Mission  President's  family.  At  the  beginning  of  1950  we 
built  new  Mission  Offices,  a  two  storey  addition  immediately  adjoining 
"Cumorah"  to  the  North  and  East.  From  the  upstairs  it  was  connected  to 
the  house  by  still  another  hallway  robbed  from  the  once  large  and  im- 
posing bathroom.  From  downstairs  an  entrance  was  afforded  through  the 
Relief  Society  Room.  The  new  building,  erected  as  a  Priesthood  project 
under  the  supervision  of  Alvin  Park,  had  its  own  outside  entrance.  On 
the  top  level  it  consisted  of  a  large  panelled  office  for  the  Mission  Presi- 
dent, an  office  for  the  Mission  Secretary  and  Mission  Historian  and  an 
entrance  area  and  office  for  the  receptionist /secretary.  Downstairs  were  two 
large  classrooms  for  Branch  use  which  doubled  during  the  week  as  offices 
for  the  genealogical  staff  and  Mission  Recorder,  and  a  modern  kitchen 
with  stainless  steel  sink  and  work  space,  cabinets,  refrigerator,  stove  and 
hamburger  gridle,  which  was  installed  for  use  of  the  Branch.  At  the  same 
time  this  building  was  done  we  installed  a  folding  door  at  the  rear  of  the 
Mowbray  Chapel  which  could  be  opened  to  accommodate  overflow  crowds 
at  meetings;  and  tiled  the  baptismal  font  in  the  Relief  Society  Room  and 
added  running  hot  and  cold  water. 

A  laundry  room  was  erected  under  the  offices  in  the  rear  court  yard 
of  "Cumorah"  and  was  equipped  with  washing  machine  and  ironing  area. 
This,  together  with  the  bookstore  and  servant  rooms  (dating  back  beyond 
our  first  experiences  at  "Cumorah")  rounded  out  the  backyard  area. 

Any  memorabilia  relating  to  "Cumorah"  would  not  be  complete 
without  mention  of  the  local  people  who  helped  make  it  so  important  in 
our  lives.  Space  will  not  permit  mention  of  all  we  would  like  to  refer  to 
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but  three  or  four  individuals  stand  out,  and  mention  of  them  rekindles 
memories  of  scores  of  others. 

In  our  memory  is  the  man  who  opened  the  door  at  "Cumorah*'  on 
that  Tuesday  evening  back  in  1930  .  .  .  the  Grand  Old  Man  of  the  S.A.M.; 
the  fun-loving  Scotsman;  that  devout  L.D.S.  gentleman  .  .  .  Thomas 
Wilson.  It  was  our  pleasure  to  have  him  serve  in  the  Mission  Presidency 
and  enjoy  a  fellowship  seldom  equalled  in  life.  During  our  administration 
Brother  Wilson,  debonaire  in  his  immaculate  blue  suit,  bowler  hat  and 
with  stick  would  walk  from  Rondebosch  to  "Cumorah"  every  Tuesday  to 
say,  "hello",  give  jawbreakers  to  the  Elders  in  the  Mission  Office  and  a 
Humbug  "sweet"  to  Sister  Wright. 

Brother  William  Paul  Daniels  was  frequently  invited  to  "Cumorah" 
by  the  gracious  Daltons  in  the  early  30*s;  and  the  Cape  Elders  had  a 
standing  invitation  for  dinner  at  his  home  on  Monday  nights.  We  always 
enjoyed  his  visits.  The  testimony  and  faith  displayed  and  expressed  by 
this  African  gentleman  make  him  count  among  the  most  faithful  of  the 
South  African  converts  to  the  Church. 

"Cumorah"  also  brings  to  mind  Sister  Johanna  Fourie,  one  of  the 
most  faithful  and  devoted  L.D.S.  women  we  have  known.  We  were  present 
at  the  humble  beginning  of  her  S.A.  Primary  organization  and  have  since 
seen  this  effort  accomplish  much  good.  We  have  observed  many  who  were 
influenced  by  her  life  and  teachings,  and  have  constantly  been  uplifted 
by  her  true  Christian  spirit.  Another  highlight  of  our  Mission  was  the 
inspirational  service  at  "Cumorah"  when  her  husband,  "Uncle  Avie"  was 
baptized. 

The  first  Saturday  President  Wright  was  in  Africa  in  1930  he  was 
assigned  to  play  doubles  in  a  club  tennis  match  with  a  young  woman  the 
Elders  had  met,  a  Miss  Edith  Wiid.  That  same  evening  a  meeting  of  the 
tennis  club  was  held  in  "Cumorah's"  living  room.  It  was  apparent  that 
Miss  Wiid  was  very  nervous  because  she  stayed  close  to  the  door  for  a 
quick  get  away  in  case  the  notorious  Mormons  suggested  that  she  enter 
the  underground  tunnel  for  the  trip  to  Salt  Lake  City!  Within  a  few- 
months  Sister  Edith  had  joined  the  Church  and  has  been  one  of  the 
pillars  of  the  Mission  from  that  day  onwards.  She  literally  dedicated  every 
effort  and  talent  to  the  Church,  and  visited  "Cumorah"  as  frequently  as 
any  person  who  didn't  actually  live  there.  She  has  served  as  an  officer  in 
many  Branch,  District  and  Mission  organisations,  and  has  been  the  driving 
force  of  numerous  activities  at  the  Mowbray  Branch.  For  years  she  spent 
her  lunch  hours  visiting  members  who  were  ill,  or  otherwise  made  a  quick 
trip  to  "Cumorah"  to  assist  with  affairs  needing  attention. 

No  report  about  "Cumorah"  would  be  complete  without  mention  of 
Violet  Marais.  Missionaries  or  visitors  may,  or  may  not  remember  Jack. 
Maria,  Jimfish,  Sixpence,  or  other  servants  but  from  President  McKay  to 
the  most  humble  visitor  everyone  knows  and  remembers  Violet  who  is  as 
much  a  part  of  the  tradition  of  "Cumorah"  as  anyone  else.  Violet  first 
came  to  work  at  "Cumorah"  as  a  young  girl  in  1932  when  President 
Wright  was  living  there;  she  laundered  Sister  Wright's  clothes  and  pressed 
her  wedding  dress.  Over  the  years  we  have  been  good  friends,  and  know 
of  her  competent  work  as  well  as  her  responsibility  and  loyalty  to  every 
Mission  President  and  his  family  since  the  time  of  the  Daltons.  Not  only 
is  Violet  a  good  cook  (she  says  she  has  had  some  mighty  good  teachers 
in  the  M.P.  wives),  housekeeper,  baby  sitter  etc.  but  she  has  a  memory 
like  an  elephant.  We  were  impressed  in  1952  that  she  remembered  every 
elder  who  had  laboured  in  South  Africa  since  she  first  started  to  work 
there.  At  the  time  we  estimated  that  the  number  was  approximately  350. 

Our  life  at  "Cumorah"  wonderful  as  it  was,  represented  only  part 
of  the  glorious  experience  we  enjoyed  as  missionaries  in  sunny  South 
Africa.  But  we  still  feel  sentimental  about  "Cumorah".  Even  though  the 
building  must  now  be  torn  down  we  are  among  those  who  will  always 
cherish  our  happy  experiences  there,  and  will  ever  be  grateful  that  for 
many  years  of  our  lives  it  was  our  HOME ! 
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MEMORIES  OF  "CUMORAH" 

by  Leroy  H.  Duncan 


OOME  of  my  most  cherished  memories  and  experiences  are  those 

years  I  lived  at  "Cumorah".  As  a  young  missionary  I  resided  for 
twenty  months  in  this  historic  building.  The  vivid  memories  of  in- 
spiring missionary  testimony  meetings  held  in  the  living  room  and  the 
sweet  peaceful  spirit  felt  in  the  home  were  faith-promoting  and  have 
been  a  sustaining  influence  throughout  my  life.  It  was  a  wonderful 
blessing  for  me  to  return  with  my  family  to  South  Africa  in  1952  to 
preside  over  the  mission.  Upon  entering  "Cumorah"  I  again  felt  the 
same  spirit  of  peace  and  comfort  which  had  made  such  an  impression 
upon  me  twenty-three  years  previously. 

Space  will  not  permit  relating  in  detail  the  happenings  at 
"Cumorah"  from  Christmas  Day  1952  to  January  11,  1957.  There 
were  many  humorous  incidents  in  addition  to  special  events,  the 
memories  of  which  will  be  cherished  long  after  the  physical  structure 
of  this  building  which  has  stood  for  nearly  a  century,  has  been 
demolished. 

Early  in  1953  more  room  was  needed  for  the  bookstore  and 
storage.  The  old  garage  was  taken  over  for  this  purpose  and  a  new 
one  was  built.  Later  in  the  year  the  downstairs  interior  of  "Cumorah" 
was  completely  redecorated. 

The  experiences  of  a  winter  afternoon  of  1955  during  one  of 
those  terrific  Cape  storms  will  always  be  remembered.  It  had  been 
raining  for  nearly  twenty-four  hours  when  we  heard  a  noise  which 
resembled  the  sound  of  a  tidal  wave.  Upon  investigation  we  found 
that  during  the  storm  some  of  the  tiles  had  blown  off  the  roof,  and 
the  rain  had  come  through  into  the  attic  which  served  as  a  reservoir. 
Suddenly  the  ceiling  had  collapsed  under  the  weight  and  deposited 
several  inches  of  water  in  the  upstairs  halls.  For  the  next  few  days  it 
was     necessary     to     do  Undoubtedly  the  most 

some    fancy   tiptoeing  to,|,v  outstanding  event   in   the 

avoid    stepping   into    the  ^-       >.  history     of     "Cumorah" 

tubs,    pans,    etc.    which  i||^P^     ^k  and  of  the  South  African 

were   placed    in    the   up-  Mission       occurred       in 

stairs   halls   to   catch   the       ^     *#>  0L  lanuary  1954  when  Presi- 

rain.    Following    the    in-         ^      f,.J|  d:nt   and   Sister   McKay 


stallation   of   a   new   tile        /      ^*~«v  and    Brother    A.    Hamer 

roof,  the  interior  of  the^dft  li^gt^^  Reiser  spent  a  week  at 
upstairs  was  redecorated.  »J»  ^X^w^Jfife  mc  mission  home,  it  was 
In  1956  the  colour  of  the  I  -  HL  |ftW  1  *  Ban  experience  never  to 
exterior  was  chan ged  m '  ■  Wk  Wj^m  ■  be  forgotten  to  sit 
from  a  grey  to  a  light  HHIHEffifc  WMMMHh  around  the  large  table 
cream.  in  the  dining  room  after 
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the  meal  was  finished  to  listen   to  President  McKay  relate  some  of 
his  inspiring  and   faith  promoting  experiences. 

Wherever  President  McKay  has  travelled  throughout  the  world 
he  has  been  an  influence  for  good,  and  those  who  have  met  him 
have  been  touched  and  inspired  to  live  a  better  life.  The  Saints  in 
South  Africa  were  certainly  inspired  and  deeply  touched  by  his  visit. 
It  was  not  uncommon  to  hear  such  remarks:  "We  have  waited  for 
many  years  to  have  a  General  Authority  visit  South  Africa — it  is  more 
wonderful  than  we  had  ever  anticipated."  "He  looks  like  a  prophet, 
and  just  to  listen  to  him  bear  his  testimony  you  know  he  is  a  prophet." 
"This  is  the  greatest  day  of  my  life!"  Newspaper  reporters  commented 
that  in  all  of  their  experiences  they  had  never  before  interviewed  or 
met  such  a  distinguished  and  remarkable  man. 

Following  President  McKay's  visit  whenever  an  incident  was 
referred  to  in  the  mission  it  was  mentioned  as  happening  "Before 
President  McKay's  visit"  or  "Since  President  McKay  visited  the 
mission." 

President  McKay's  visit  and  appeal  inspired  the  Saints  throughout 
the  mission  to  support  the  programme  for  better  places  of  worship. 
During  the  next  three  years  four  beautiful  meeting  houses  were 
erected.  The  Springs  Chapel  was  completed  and  dedicated  on  Sunday 
July  11,  1954.  Ground  was  broken  for  the  Port  Elizabeth  and  Durban 
chapels  in  1955.  The  first  Sunday  services  were  held  in  the  beautiful 
new  Port  Elizabeth  chapel  on  8,  April,  1956  ;  two  months  later  the 
Durban  building  was  finished,  the  first  Sunday  services  were  held 
June  24,  1956.  Early  in  1956  ground  was  broken  for  the  large  Johan- 
nesburg meeting  house.  This  beautiful  modern  building  was  nearing 
completion  when  we  were  released.  All  the  other  branches  throughout 
the  mission  started  building  funds.  Property  was  purchased  for  the 
Bloemfontein  Branch  in  1956.  I  will  always  be  grateful  for  having 
had  the  privilege  of  serving  in  the  mission  during  this  period.  It  was 
an  inspiration  to  witness  the  faith  and  dedication  of  the  Saints  to 
the  building  programme. 

All  the  missionaries  and  members  who  have  ever  lived  or  visited 
at  "Cumorah"  have  left  feeling  uplifted  and  inspired  with  a  deter- 
mination to  live  in  harmony  with  the  teachings  of  the  Gospel  of  Jesus 
Christ. 

The  time  is  nearing  when  this  historic  building  must  be  removed. 
It  is  to  be  replaced  by  a  modern  building  which  will  provide  adequate 
classrooms  and  other  facilities  which  the  Mowbray  Branch  has  needed 
for  so  many  years.  I  am  sure  the  same  spirit  which  we  all  enjoyed  at 
"Cumorah"  will  be  present  in  the  new  building  if  all  the  Saints 
throughout  the  South  African  mission  will  continue  to  be  dedicated 
to  the  establishment  of  the  Church  in  their  beautiful  country. 
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jVTANY  years  ago  "Cumorah"  was  chosen  to  be  the  hiding  place  for 
«U-B-  some  important  records.  The  records  lay  in  "Cumorah  Hill"  for 
hundreds  of  years,  until  a  young  man  under  the  direction  of  an  angel  of 
God  found  and  translated  them.  And  thus  the  Book  of  Mormon  came 
forth  as  a  companion  record  of  the  Bible  and  destined  to  become  the 
most  powerful  modern  witness  to  the  divinity  of  Christ  in  our  time.  Second 
only  to  the  Holy  Bible  this  book  has  influenced  "for  good"  more  people 
than  any  other  record  now  in  existence. 

There  is  another  "Cumorah",  named  after  this  hill,  a  home,  a  little 
old  perhaps,  but  nevertheless  there  is  great  similarity  between  these  two 
Cumorahs.  It  will  not  be  my  purpose  to  point  out  these  similarities  but 
those  who  know  and  love  the  Book  of  Mormon  and  "Cumorah"  of  Cape 
Town  will  readily  envisage  how  each  in  its  own  way  has  influenced  people 
and  born  record  to  the  Divine  Mission  of  Jesus  Christ  and  the  Restoration 
of  the  Gospel  in  these  Latter  Times. 

"Cumorah"  —  What  wonderful  memories  flood  the  mind.  It  is 
impossible  in  my  mind  to  separate  the  house  from  the  chapel  and  recre- 
ation hall.  So  when  I  speak  of  Cumorah,  reference  is  made  to  all  three. 

Frequently  we  fail  to  fully  appreciate  the  rich  blessings  of  life  until 
they  are  suddenly  taken  from  us.  Perhaps  Cumorah  was  like  that  for 
some.  As  I  look  back  on  our  experiences  in  the  Mission  Home  I  realise 
that  Cumorah  is  more  than  a  home.  It  is  in  fact  a  tradition,  and  I  believe 
will  remain  such  for  many  years  to  come.  This  place  is  so  steeped  in  rich 
experiences,  touching  the  lives  of  so  many  people,  that  no  matter  what 
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happens,  (and  I  refer  to  the  building  itself)  the  name  whenever  spoken 
will  stir  our  best  emotions  and  remind  us  of  things  pertaining  to  the 
spirit. 

Cumorah  has  not  only  been  a  fine  influence  in  the  lives  of  Latter  Day 
Saints,  but  it  has  also  been  a  great  missionary,  particularly  to  the  youth. 
Frequently  young  people  not  of  our  faith,  discouraged  and  frustrated, 
have  come  to  Cumorah  and  found  refuge,  their  faith  has  been  rekindled 
and  in  some  cases  they  have  joined  the  church. 

Yes!  Youth!  Cumorah  is  a  good  place  to  visit;  it  has  character.  And 
even  though  the  Mission  Home  has  been  moved,  there  is  still  the  chapel, 
the  recreation  hall  and  the  Cumorah  tradition  is  very  strong. 

As  I  look  back  on  the  few  years  we  spent  in  that  lovely  land,  where 
the  sun  shines  so  warmly  and  the  flowers  bloom  so  profusely  (we  miss 
these  things).  I  cannot  help  recalling  some  of  the  wonderful  events  that 
transpired  at  Cumorah;  the  visit  of  Elder  and  Sister  Lee,  missionary  con- 
ventions, Sister  Fisher  entertaining  the  saints  at  Christmas  time,  welcoming 
new  missionaries,  setting  apart  the  local  full  time  missonaries,  testimony 
meetings,  bazaars,  recreational  events,  marriages,  21st  birthdays,  badmin- 
ton, and  then  the  wonderful  baptismal  services,  (the  last  one  is  still  fresh 
in  our  memory)  and  on  and  on.  Yes !  A  day  at  Cumorah  was  a  thrilling 
experience. 

I  dare  not  mention  names  lest  I  omit  one  of  the  many  who  touched 
our  lives,  each  playing  an  important  role  in  making  "Cumorah"  dear  to 
our  hearts. 

Sister  Fisher,  Gary  and  Dianne  join  me  in  extending  our  sincere  love 
and  greetings  to  all.  From  the  bottom  of  our  hearts  we  thank  you  for 
your  friendship  to  us  and  particularly  for  the  kindness  you  have  so 
willingly  extended  to  the  "one  member  of  our  family  still  in  South  Africa." 

We  would  ask  a  favour,  would  someone  pass  on  our  greetings  to  Violet, 
Maria  and  Elliot.  Also  the  managers  and  clerks  in  the  business  firms  at 
Mowbray  who  were  our  dear  friends. 

President  Glen  G.  Fisher 


A  TRUE  GENTLEMAN 

A  poor  Arab,  travelling  in  the  desert,  discovered  a  spring  of  clear, 
sweet,  sparkling  water.  Used  as  he  was,  only  to  brackish  wells,  such  water 
as  this  appeared  to  his  simple  mind  worthy  of  a  monarch,  and  filling  his 
leather  bottle  from  the  spring,  he  determined  to  go  and  present  it  to  the 
Caliph  himself.  The  poor  man  travelled  a  long  way  before  he  reached  the 
presence  of  his  sovereign,  and  laid  his  humble  offering  at  his  feet.  The 
Caliph  did  not  despise  the  little  gift,  brought  to  him  with  so  much  trouble. 
He  ordered  some  of  the  water  to  be  poured  into  a  cup,  drank  it,  and 
thanking  the  Arab  with  a  smile,  ordered  him  to  be  presented  with  a  gift. 
The  courtiers  around  pressed  forward,  eager  to  taste  the  wonderful  water, 
but  to  the  surprise  of  all,  the  Caliph  forbade  them  to  touch  a  single  drop. 
After  the  poor  Arab  had  left  the  royal  presence  with  a  joyful  heart,  the 
Caliph  turned  to  his  courtiers,  and  thus  explained  his  conduct.  "During 
the  travels  of  the  Arab,"  he  said,  "the  water  in  his  leather  bottle  became 
impure  and  distasteful.  But  it  was  an  offering  of  love,  and  as  such  I  received 
it  with  pleasure.  I  knew,  however,  that  had  I  suffered  another  to  partake  of 
it,  he  might  not  have  concealed  his  disgust,  and  therefore  I  forbade  you 
to  touch  the  draught  lest  the  heart  of  the  poor  man  would  have  been 
wounded." 
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